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Hallelujah!  We  Shall  Rise 

•*Bat  if  there  be  no  resurrection  of  the  dead,  then  la  Christ  not  risen."— 1  Cor.  15 :  12 
J.  E,  T.  Copyright,  1932,  by  J.  E.  Thomaa,  renewal  J.  E.  Thomas 
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1.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-  ing,  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound, 

2.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  mom-  ing,  What   a    meet-  ing    it     will    be, 

3.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  mom- ing,  Bless -ed  tho't  it     is     to    me, 

4.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  mora-  ing.  We  shall  meet  Him  in    the    air, 


We  shall  rise, 
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we  shall  rise!  Then  the  saints  will  come  re-jqic-ing, 
When  our  fa-thers  and  our  moth-ers, 
I    shall  see  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 
Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jahl  And  be  car-ried  up   to  glo  -  ry, 
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we  shall  rise. 


And  no  tears  will  e'er  be  found,  We  shall  rise, 

And  our  loved  ones  we  shall  see. 

Who  so   free-  ly  died  for  me. 

To  our  home  so  bright  and  fair,  Hal-le-lu-jah!  in  that  morning  we  shall  rise. 
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Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jahl  A-menI  We shallrisel 

We  shall  risel  we  shall  rise!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl 
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In    the  res -tir-rec-tionmoming,When  death's  prison  bars  are  brok-en, 
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MY    SINS    ARE   GONE 


N.  B.  VanDAIX 


N.  B.  Vandall 
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1.  You      ask  why    I        am   hap-  py       so       I'll    just  tell  you  why,     Be  - 
2. 'Twas   at     the  old-time    al  -tar    where  God  came  in     my  heart,  And 

3.  When  Sa-tan  comes  to    tempt  me     and     tries    to  make  me  doubt,  I 

4.  I'm       liv-ing  now    for     Je  -  sus,     I'm      hap-py  night  and  day,    Be  - 
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cause ray  sins  are  gone;  And  when    I    meet    the  scof-fers  who 

now, my  sins  are  gone;  The   Lord  took  full  pos- ses- sion,  the 

say, My  sins  are  gone;  You   got    me     in  -  to   trou-ble,  but 

cause my  sins  are   gone;  My     soul    is    filled  with  mu- sic,  with 
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gone. 
gone, 
gone, 
gone. 


ask     me  where  they   are,  I 

dev  -  il  did      de  -  part,  I'm 

Je   -  sus  got     me      out,  I'm 

all     my  heart     I        say,  I 


say 

glad_ 
glad_ 
know. 
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my  sins  are 

my  sins  are 

my  sins  are 

my  sins  are 
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CHORUS 


They're  un-der-neath  the  Blood,    on     the    Cross  of    Cal-va-  ry,     As 
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far    re-moved  as  dark-ness   is    from  dawn,-    In    the     sea    of    Gods  for- 
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get -ful-ness,  that's  good  e-nough  for  me,  Praise   God, my  sins  are  gone. 
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Copyrlg-ht,1934,  by  Harry    D.   Clarke,  Winona.  Lake,  Indiana. 


ABIDE  WITH  ME 


H.  F.  Lrte 


W.  H.  MseIc 
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1.  A    -  bide  with    me:    fast    falls  the     e-ven-tide;  The     dark-ness 

2.  Swift    to     its    close  ebbs    out  life's  lit  -  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I        need  Thy  pres-ence     ev  - 'ry  pass-ing  hour:  What    but    Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross     be  -  fore  my  clos  -  ing    eyes,  Shine  thro'  the 
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deep  -  ens;  Lord,  with  me     a  -  bide:  When   oth  -er    help  -  ers     fail,  and 
dim,     its     glo^ries  pass    a  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay      in      all     a- 
grace  can    foil  the  tempt-er's  pow'r?  Who  like  Thy  -  self     my  guide  and 
gloom,  and  point  me    to    the   skies:  Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 
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com -forts   flee,    Help      of     the  help  -  less,  0  a -bide  with  mel 

round  I       see:     0         Thou  who  chang-est  not,  a  -  bide  with  mel 

stay    can     be?    Through  cloud  and  sun-shine,  0  a  -  bide  with  me! 

shad-ows    flee — In         life,    in   death,  0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
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Just  A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus 

Words  and  Musk:  by 
CLKAVANT  DERRICKS 


SPIRITUAL 


I     once  was      lost      in      sin 

Some -times  my     way      is     drear 

I      may    have   doubts  and  fears 


But     Je  _  sus     took    me       in,  And 

With-  out      a       ray      of     cheer  And 

My     eyes  may    fill    with     tears  But 


then  a  lit -tie  light  from  heaven  filld  my  soul; 
just  a  lit -tie  cloud  of  doubt  creeps  o'er  the  day; 
Je-sus    is     a    friend  who  watches  day  and  nightj 


filld  my  soul  with  love   And 
The  mist  of  sin   may  rise   And 
I      go     to  Him  in  pr<iyV  He 


me  whble.'      r 


wrote  my  name  a-bove,    And  just    a    lit- tie  talk  with   Je-sus  made  me 

hide  the  sun-lit  skies,  But  just  a    lit -tie   talk  with   Je  -  sus  clears  the  way. 

knows  my  ev-Vy  care,     And  just  a    lit -tie   talk  with  Je-sus  makes  it   ri^t. 


(Now  let  us)  Have  a  lit-tle  talk  with  Je-sus  (and  well)  tell  Him  alla-bout  our  troubles,  (He  will) 


hear  your  faint-est   cry  (And  He  will)     an-swer    by    and      by,.  (Now when  you) 
y      ^      -       J) 


feel    a    lit-tle  prayVwheel turn-ing,(Andyou)knowa  lit- tie  fire    is    burn- ing-,(You will) 
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find      a      lit  -  tie   talk    with     Je  -  sus    makes   it     rig;ht.(yes  makes  it    right.) 


Copyright  1937'  by  Stanje-Baxiep  Mnsic  Co. , 
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*Tls  So  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


^N#j^N^ 


1 — r 


5 


3^fe=t 


^m 


1.  'Tie     80  sweet  to  trost  in    Je  -  sue,  Just  to  take  Him  at    His  word; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  to  trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Tes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin    and  sell    to  cease; 

4.  I'm    80    glad  I  leam'd  to  trust  Thee, Precious  Je  •  sus,  Sav-ior,  Friend; 
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Just   to   rest     up -on  His  promise;  Just    to  know* 'Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just    in    sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim-ply   tak  -  ing  Life  and  rest,    and  joy   and  peace. 
And    I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with   me     to    the    end. 
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Je  -  BUS,  Je  -  BUS,  how    I  trust  Hun  I  How  Pve  proved  Him  o'er  and  o'er! 
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Je  •  BDS|  Je  ■  BUS,  pre-cions  Je  •  sost  0    tot  grace  to  trnst  Him  mote. 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley 
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1.  I     have  found  a   friend  in    Je  -  sus,     He's     ev-'ry- thing  to    me,      He's  the 

2.  He  ail   my  grief  has  tak  -  en,      and      all    my    sor-rows  borne;  In    temp- 

3.  He  will    nev-er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,     nor     yet    for -sake  me  here.    While  I 
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fair -est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my    soul;       The        Lil  -  y  of    the  Val-ley,    in 

ta  -  tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r;     I    have  all    for  Him  for  -  sak  -  en,   and 

live  by  faith  and  do  His  bless-ed    will;       A          wall  of  fire    a  -  bout  me,  I've 
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D.  S.-Lil  -  y      of'  the  Val-  ley,    the 
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Him    a  -  lone    I 
all     my      i  -  dols 
noth-ing    now  to 


I 

see  All      I 

torn  From  my 

fear,  With  His 


need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  whole, 

heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by    His  pow'r. 

man  -  na    He    my  hun  -  gry  soul  shall  fill. 
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bright  and  Morn-ing  Star,     He's  the  fair -est    of    ten  thou-sand  to    my     soul. 
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In  8or  -  row 

Though  all       the 
Then    sweep  -  ing 


He's    my     com 

world    for  -  sake 

up       to       glo 


fort, 

me, 

•  ry, 


in  troub  -  le  He's  my  stay, 
and  Sa  -  tan  tempts  me  sore, 
to         see      His    bless  -  ed     face, 
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He  tells  me 
Through  Je  -  sus 
Where  riv  -  ers 


ev  -  'ry  care 
I  shall  safe 
of      de  -  light 
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on     Him     to      roll.  He's  the 

■  ly     reach  the     goal ;  He's  the 

shall    ev  -    er        roll!  He's  the 

Hal-le-lu- jahl 
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SOFTLY  AND  TENDERLY 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow  pp 


Will  L.  Thompsobx 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly  Je-sns  is  call-ing,  Call  -  ing  for  yoa  and  for    me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for   me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See,  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching.  Watching  for  you  and  for 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for 
Shadows  are  gathering, death-beds  are  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  for  you  and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 
me. 
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Chorus  m 


Come  home,..      come  home, Ye  who  are  wear-y,  come  home;... 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sns  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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Hold  the  Fort 


P.  p.  Bliss 
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P.  Bliss 
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1.  Ho,     my  com-ra( 

2.  See     the  might - 

3.  See     the  glo-ric 

4.  Fierce  and  long  tl 
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see     the 
host     ad  - 
ban  -  ner 
bat  -  tie 

sig  -  nal, 
vane  -  ing, 
wav  -  ing! 
rag  -  es, 
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hAkz 

Wav 
Sa    - 
Hear 
Bat 

ing  in     the 
tan  lead -ing 
the  trump-et 
our  help    is    ] 
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Sky! 

on; 
blow! 
aear; 
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Re    -    in  -  force-ments  now      ap  -  pear  -  ing,  Yic    -   to  -  ry      is    nigh. 
Might -y    men       a  -  round    us     fall  -  ing,  Cour  -  age    al  -  most  gone! 
In       our  Lead  -  er's  name  we'll  tri  -  umph  0    -    ver    ev  -  'ry     foe. 
On  -  ward  comes  our    great  Com-mand  -  er,    Cheer,  my  com-rades,  cheer. 
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Refrain 
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*'Hold    the  fort,     for      I      am    com-ing,"  Je  -  sus  sig  -  nals  still; 
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Wave    the    an  -  swer  back    to    heav-en,  "By    Thy   grace    wo    will." 
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Throw  Out  the  Life -Line 


Rev.  Edwin  S.  Ufford 
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An.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life -Line     a  -  cross    the    dark  wave,    There  is  a 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life  -  Line  with   hand  quick  and  strong:  Why    do  you 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life -Line    to      dan  -  ger-fraught  men,    Sink-ing  in 

4.  Soon     will  the  sea  -  son     of      res  -  cue      be     o'er,     Soon  will  they 
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broth  -  er    whom  some   one  should  save;    Some  -  bod  -  y's  broth -er!  oh, 

tar   -   ry,    why      lin  -  ger      so     long?   See!     he        is    sink-ing;  oh, 

an  -  guish  where  you've  nev  -  er     been:    Winds  of     temp-ta-  tion  and 

drift     to        e    -    ter  -    ni  -  ty's  shore;   Haste  then,  my  broth  -  er,  no 

— — t! — t^ . ^J^—^ — p)   r>    h  r) 


^=J^ 


'4=&: 


U        b      [> 


^ 


J5=:* 


f)-Ji- 


i 


1=^ 


!  jTr:^n=j 


fr— tr 


S 


i  i  I 


p 


who,  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  11  to  share? 
has -ten  to-day — And  out  with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way! 
bil  -  lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa  -  ters  flow, 
time  for    de  -  lay.     But  throw  out    the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to  -  day. 


a — 0 — lF^ 


J^i  t     i±=^i=S—t—S 


■4)— y      b    D 


E 


p — p — p- 

Chorus 


p— p- 


V — p- 

I 


i^m 


tf=iE=^ 


h^    P)    r'=fc: 


m 


t^T^ 


T 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  drift-ing  a  -  way; 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  sink-ing  to  -  day. 
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PRAISE  HIM!  PRAISE  HIM! 


FRtnrr  J.  Crosby 


Chester  6.  Allen 


i 


gfr5ijiU±j.u=5=j^^^j^^^ud;^ 


1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  oar  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Sing,  0  Earth,  His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  For    our  sins   He 
3-  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Heav'nly  por  -tals 
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Vfon-der-ful  love  pro-claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  archangels  in  glo-ry; 
suffered,  and  bled,  and  died;  He    ourKoclj,ourhopeof   e-ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 
loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 
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strength  and  hon  -  or  give  to  His  ho-ly  name!  Like  a  shep-herd,  Je-sus  will 
Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus  the  Cru-ci  -  fied.  Sound  His  Praises !  Je-sas  who 
Crown  Him  I  crown  Him !  Prophet,  andPriest,  andKing !  Christiscom-ing !  o  -  ver  the 
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guard  His  children,  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long: 
boreoursorrows,Loveunbounded,wonderful,deepandstrong:  Praise  HimlpraiseHiml^ 
world  vic-to-rious,  Pow'r  and  glo-ry  un- to  the  Lord  be-long: 
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tell  of  His  ex-cel-lent  greatness ;  Praise  Him  I  praise  Him !  ev-er  in  joy-f  ol  song! 
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THE  OLD  RUGGED  CROSS 


Riv.  Geo.  BennaAd 
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1.  On    a    hill    far  a -way  stood  an  'Old  rugged  cross,    The        emblem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old    rugged  cross,  so     despised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at  - 

3.  In    the  old  rugged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,     A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old    rugged  cross    I    will    ev  -  er    be  true.    Its       shame  and  re- 
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suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  est  and  best 
trac  -  tion  for  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove 
beau  -  ty  I  see;  For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf -fered  and  died 
proach  glad-ly     bear;  Then  He'll  call  me  some  day    to    my  home  far    a -way, 
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For  a  world  of  lost  sin-nerswas  slain.  So    I'll  cher-ish  the    old  rug-ged 
To        bear    it     to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
To         par  -  don  and  sanc-ti  -  fy    me. 
Where  His  glo  -  ry    for-tv-er    I'll    share.  .  cross,        me 
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cross,  ....   Till  my  tro-phies  at  last    I    lay    down;     I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  crosa, 
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old  rug-ged    cross,  ....    And  exchange  it  some  day    for      a      crown. 

cross,           the     old  rugged  cross, 
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LET  THE  LOWER  LIGHTS  BE  BURNING 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  BLIB9 

t ^^> PW-N . ^^ f^ K h   ,       I 


^ 


m^ 


'¥^. 


r^" 


1.  Bright- ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy    From  His  lighthouse  ev  -  er-more; 

2.  Dark    the  night  of   sin    has  set-tied,  Loud   the    an  -  gry  bQ-lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee-  hie  lamp,  my  brother!    Some  poor  sea -man,  tempest-tossed, 
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But      to    us      He  gives  the  keep-ing      Of 
"Ea  -  gereyes    are  watching,  long-ing,    For 
Try  -  ing  now    to  make  the  har-bor,      In 
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the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 
the  dark-ness  may    be    lost. 
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Let     the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning!    Send 
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a  gleam    a-cross    the  wave! 
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Some  poor  fainting,  struggling  sea-man    You 
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may  res  -  cue,  you  may  save. 
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Lit -tie  Da  -  vid,  play  on  your  harp,  Hal-Ie  -  lu!  hal  -  le  -  lu!  Lit- tie  Da-vid, 
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1.  Lit-tle    Da  -   vid  was    a 
play  on  your  harp,  Hal  -  le    -  lol        lul    2.  *1  Josh-u-a  was  the 

3.  Done      told     you  once,  done 
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shepherd  boy,  He     kiHed     Go  •  U    -    ath,  and   shout-ed  for       joy. 

son  of  a  Nun,  He    nev  -  er  would  quit     till    the       work     was      done. 

told  yon  twice, There're  sinners  in     hell       for  shoot  -  ing       dice. 
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MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE 


EUZABBTH  PbEMTISS 
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1.  More    love    to  Thee,   0  Christ,  More    love    to    Thee!      Hear 

2.  Once  earth -ly   joy      I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;        Now 

3.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath  Whis-per  Thy  praise;      This 
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pray'r  I   make  On    bend-ed    knee; 

lone      I    seek,  Give  what    is     best; 

part  -  ing  cry  My  heart  shall  raise; 
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This     is      my   earn -est  plea: 

This     all     my  pray'r  shall  be: 

This    still    its  prav'r  shall  be: 
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More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee,     More   love  to  Theef 
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Tfce  Oia  Ark's  A-Moverinfi. 
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0,    the      old  ark's    a -mov-er -ing,  a  -  raov-er-ing,  a-mov-er-ing, 
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The  old  ark's  a  -  mov-er  -  ing,  And  I'm  going  home;  0,  the    I'm  going  home. 
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1.  See  that     sis  -  ter 

2.  See  that    broth -er 

3.  See  that     sis  -  ter 

4.  Th'am't  but  the  one  thing 


dressed  so  fine?  She  ain't  got 

dressed  so  gay?  Death's  goin'  a- 

com  -  ing  so  slow?  She  wants  to  go     to 

grieves  my  mind;  Sis-ter's  gone  to 
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r  4th  stanza. 
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me    for    to 
eav'n  'fore  the 
eav'n  and 
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in  -  a      her         mind, 
car  -  ry    him    a  -  way. 
Heav-en     doors      close, 
left  -  a    me     be  -  hind. 
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old   ark  she  rocked,  Old   ark     she  land -ed    on    the    moun- tain  -  top. 
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I  LOVE 
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TO  TELL  THE  STORY 

William  G.  Fibchib 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the 

2.  I  love  totelUhe 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the 
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sto  -  ry    Of    UQ  -  seen  things  a -hove,   Of     Je  -  sus 
sto  -  ry;  More  won-der  -  ful      it  seems  Than  all     the 
sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleas-ant  to       re -peat  What  seems  each 
sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it     best  Seem  hun-ger- 
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and  His  glo-ry,  Of    Je- sus  and  His  love,     I    love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 

gold  -  en  fan-cies  Of   all  onr  golden  dreams.  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 

time    I  tell    it,  More  won-der-ful  -  ly  sweet.    I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry; 

ing    and  thirsting  To  hear  it  like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo -ry, 
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Because  I  know 'tis  true.    It    sat -is-fies  my  longings.  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I    tell    it  now  to  thee 
For  some  have  never  heard  The  message  of  salvation  From  God's  own  holy  word. 
I    sing  the  new,  new  song,  'Twillbetheold,  old  story,  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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I      love    to    tell    the    sto  -  ry!     'Twill  be      my  theme  in      glo  -  ry 
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To     tell     the    old,  old    sto  -  ry 
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and     His  love. 
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Wtien  Morning  Gomes. 
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1.  Tri-als  dark  on  ev-'ry  hand,  and  we  can-not  un-der-stand  All  the  ways  that 

2.  We  are  oft-en  des-ti- tute  of  the  things  that  life  demands,  Want  of  shel-ter 

3.  Temp-ta-tions,  hid-den  snares, often  take  us  un  -  a-wares,  And  our  hearts  are 
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God  will  lead  us  to  that  blessed  promised  land.  But  He'll  guide  us  with  His  eye, 
and  of  food,  thirst-y  hills  and  bar-ren  land,  But  we're  trusting  in  the  Lord, 
made  to  bleed  for  each  thoughtless  word  or  deed,  And  we  wonder  why  the  test, 
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and  we'll  fol-low  till  we  die,  We  will  understand  it  bet-ter  bj  and  by. 
and  ac-cord-mg  to  His  word  We  will  understand  it  bet-ter  by  and  by. 
when  we  try  to  do  our  best.  But  will  understand  it  bet-ter  by    and  by. 
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By  and  by , when  the  morning  comes.  All  the  saintsof  God  are  gathering  home,We  will 
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tell  the  8to-ry  how  we  o-ver-came,We  will  un-der-stand  it  bet-ter  by  and  by. 
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LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME 


W.  L.T. 


WILL    L.THOMPSON 
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1.   Lead    me    gent-lry 
8.  Lead    me  gent-ly 
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home,  Fa-ther,    Lead  megent-ly      home,        When  lif^fe  toils  are      end- ed, And 
home,  Fa-ther,   Lead  me  gent-ly      home,  In   life'sdark-est     hours, Fa-ther, 
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part- ing days  have     come;  Sin    no  more  shall  tempt  me,     Ne'er  fromThee  I'll 

when  life's  troub-les     come;  Keep  my  feet  from  'wan-dVing,  Lest  from  Thee  I 
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roam,  IfThoulton-  ly    lead  me,   Fa-ther,      Lead  megent- ly        home, 

roam,         Lest    I  fall       up  -  on  the  way- side,     Leadmegent-ly       home. 
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Lead  me  gent-ly  home,      Fa-thef,     Lead  me  gent-ly  home,   Fa-ther; 
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Lest     I      fall      up   -    on  the    way-side,       Lead    me  gent-ly        'homft 
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On  the  Jericho  Road 


Copyright,  1933,  by  The  Stamps-Bazter  Music  Co.,  in  "Boundless  Joy" 
D.  S.  McC.  Donald  S.  McCrossan 

Not  too  fast 


Arr.  by  Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  As  you  trav-el  a  -  long on  theJer-i-cho    road, 

2.  On  the  Jer  -  i-  cho  road blind  Bar-tim-ae  -  U8    sat, 

3.  0         broth-er  to    you this      mes-sage  I    bring, 
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Does  the  world  seem  all  wrong and  heav  -y  your  load 

His         life  was    a    void, so    emp  -  ty  and  flat; 

Tho        hope  may  be  gone, He'll  cause  you  to  sing; 
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Just  bring  it  to  Christ, your  sins  all  con  -  fess, 

But    Je-sus  ap-peared one  word  bro't  him  sight, 

At    Je-sus'  com-mand, sin's  shack-les  must  fall. 


=^=^ 


1     ^ 

On   the  Jer  -  i  -  cho  road your  heart  He  will  bless 

On    the  Jer  -  i  -  cho  road Christ  banished  his  night 

On   the  Jer  -  i  -  eho  road will  you  answer  His  call? . 


^W^ 


^ 


W^ 
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Ghoros 


Tr^ 
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On  the  Jer-i-cho  road                    there's  room  for  just  two. 
On  the  Jer-i  -  cho    road there's  room  for  just  two, 
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On  the  Jericho  Road 


fc^ 


=^\ 


fr-fr 


^^^ 
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No  more  and  no  less, 


^ 


No  more  and  no  less just  Je-  sos  and  you; 


Just  Je-8U8  and  you; 
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^^^g^ip^ 
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Each  bur-den  He'll  bear, each  sorrow  He'll  share, 

Each  burden  He'll  bear  each  sorrow  He'll  share, 


mm 
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There's  never  a  care 


m 


for  Je  -  SHS  is  there. 
There's  never  a  care for  Je-sus  is  there 
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Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel 


p.  R  B 
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P.  P.  Bli 
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■P 
'p 


1.  Stand-ing  by    a    pur-pose  true,  Heed-ing  God's  command,  Hon -or  them, the 

2.  Man  -  y  might-y   men   are  lost,  Dar  -  ing  not    to    stand,  Who  for  God  had 

3.  Man  -  y    gi-ants,  great  and  tall.  Stalking  thro'  the    land.  Head-long  to   the 

4.  Hold  the  gos- pel  ban- ner high! On      to    vie  -  fry  grand!  Sa  -  tan  and  His 


^m 
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t=:=8=F^ 
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Chorus 


?^|[g^5=«^' 


faith- ful   few!  All      hail  to  Dan-iel's  Band! 

been    a    host.  By      join-ing  Dan-iel*^  Band!     Dare  to    be    a    Dan  -  ifti. 

earth  would  fall,  If       met  by  Dan  iel's  Band' 

host    de  -  fy.     And  shoot  for  Dan-iel's  Band! 


p — p — p — pr    P^p^p~"P      —  P — b~P~D^ — I — 
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all 


Dare  to  stand  a  -  lone!     Dare  to  have  a  pur-pose  firm!  Dare  to  make  it  kaowni 


^.^^|±=g=|=g: 
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Refrain 


Nobody  Knows  the  Trouble  I  See 


^^^^^^ 


r^ 


No-bod  -  y  knows  mj  sor-row; 
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r  \> 

No-bod  -  y  knows  the  troub-Ie  I     see, 

K  hJ.  ■fii'J 
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^^ 
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Fine 
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^^^^^^ 
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No-bod  -  y  knows  the  tronb-Ie     I 


Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  • 

-r  f- 


iu  -  jah! 
t—t- 
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FODE-PART 


Duet  somewhat  faster 


f  f  f  Jim 


«: 
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1.  Some-times  I'm    up,    some-times    I'm 

2.  Al  -  though  yon    see      me    going  'long 

3.  What  makes  old    Sa  •  tan    hate     me 


^ 


down,  Oh,  yes, 
so,  Oh,  yes, 
80,        Oh,      yes. 


Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 


? 


Duet 


FODE-PAET    J).  C.  al  Fine 


Nif  f  f  Jlf  f  ^ 


i 


Some  -  times  I'm    al  -  motst     to     the 
I  have    my  tronb  -  les    here    be 

'Cause  he   got    me  once  and     let     me 


m 


gronn',  Oh,  yes, 
low.  Oh,  yes, 
go.        Oh,      yes, 


Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 


i 


p 


23 


Sweet  By-and-By. 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


Jo3.   P.   WEBSTER 


, — « — # 0 — tr    ^ *—-#—•-» 


^^mi^ 


1.  There's  a  land    that    is    fair  -  er  than  day, 

2.  We  shall  sing     on  that  beau -ti  -  ful  shore 

3.  To      our  boun  -  ti  -  ful    Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove, 


ssi^ 
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-^=^- 
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And  by  faith  we  can 
The  nie  -  lo  -  di  -ous 
We  will     of-fer  our 


■-^±^1 


see    it      a  -  far;  For    the  Fa-ther  waits  o-ver  the  way,  To    pre- 

songs  of  the  blest,  And  our  spir-its  shall  sor-row  no  more.  Not    a 

tri-bute  of  praise,  For    the  glo-ri-ous  gift  of  His  love,  And  the 

i^  M.      i^  ^  ^        ^        ^  I 
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Chorus. 
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pare    us      a    dwell-ing  place  there.      In    the  sweet 

sigh    for  the  bless-ing    of    rest. 

bless-ings  that  hal  -  low  our  days.  In  the  sweet     ^       |^ 


by  -  and- 


l^-F^^ 


J 1 _• 9 9 I 


'V—^ 
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by. 

J     by-aml-by, 


We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore.  In    the 

by-and-by, 
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sweet  by  -  and-by  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore, 

by-and-by,  by  -  and  -  by,  by-and  -  by 
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Arr. 


This  World  is  Not  My  Home 

(I'm  Just  A  Passing  Thru)  Arr.  by 

Arr.  copyrighted  by  Albert  E.  Brumley        Albert  E,  Brumley 
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1.  This  world  is    not   my  home,  I'm  just    a    pass  -  ing  thru,  My  treas-ures 

2.  They'reall  ex-pect-ing  me,    and  that's  one  thmg  1  know.   My    Sav- ior 

3.  I      have    a     lev -ing  moth-er     up     in   glo-ry-land,   I    don't  ei- 

4.  Just    up     in   glo  -  ry-land  we'll  live     e-ter-nal  -  ly,    The  saints  on 
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zpzzjc 


:^=t 


^^m^ 
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are  laid  up  somewhere  be  -  yond  the  blue;  The    an  -  gels  beck-  on   me  from 
pardoned  me  and  now     I     on-ward    go;  I    know  He'll  take  me  thru  tho 
pect  to  stop    un  -  til     I  shake  her  hand;  She's  wait-ing  now  for   me     ih 
ev  -'ry  hand  are  shout -ing  vie  -  to  -  ry.  Their  song  of  sweet-est  praise  drift 
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i^-^ 
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I 
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heav-en's  op  -  en  door, 

I     am  weak  and  poor  And  I  can't  feel  at  home  in  this  world  an  -  y  •  more. 

heav-en's  op  -  en  door 

back  from  heaven's  shore  _ 
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Chorus 


0  Lord,  you  know  I  have  no  friend  like  you,  If  heav 


^^ 
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0  Lord,  you  know  I  have  no  friend  like  you.  If  heav-en's  not  my  home  then 


rff^M'-H'^^tt^g^ffcg.^tfefefe^ 


v-v~v 
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^^^^^^S^^# 


Lord  what  will    I    do;   The  an  -  gels  beck-on  me  from  heaven's  o  -  pen  door, 


rffft^^^^^'^^^^wm 


Never  Alone 
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1.  Lone    -     ly,        no,        not    lone  -  ly,  When     Je      -      sus        stands    by 

2.  Wait   -  ing,        oh,        yes    wait  -  ing,  He    V)ade    me     watch      and    pray 

3.  When  in      af-flic  -    tion'is  val  -    ley    I'm  tread-ing  the  road       of     care; 

4.  He    died    for  me    on    the    moan-tain,  For  me      they  pierced  His    side; 
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nigh; 

lay ; 
bear; 
tide; 


D- 

His    presence    al  -  ways  cheers  me, 
I       on     -     ly     won  -  der      of  -  ten 
My  Sav  -  lor  helps  me  to    car    -  ry 
For  me    He    o-pened  the  foun  -  tain, 


I     'know     that      He 
What  makes    my     Lord 
My  cross    when  heav-y 
The  crim  -  son,  cleans  - 


f  *  > 
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He  prom  -  ised  nev  -  er     to  leave      me,     1    Nev  -  er    to    leave  me    a  •  lone; 


i  jtl  1    i:« 
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Friend -less,       no,  not    friend  -  less, 
Joy  -  ful,     yes,    so        joy     -     ful. 
My  feet,    en-tan-gled  with  bri    -   ars 
For  me  He's  wait-ing  in     glo    -    ry. 


For    Je  -  sus  is  my  friend  ; 

With  joy     too        deep  for   words ; 

1    Read-y    to    cast  me    down, 

*1    Seat-ed  up  -  on  His    throne; 
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No. 


nev  -  er 


lone! 


lone! 
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I  change,  but  He    re  -  main  -  eth  The    same     un  -  til     the    end, 

A  prec  -  ious  sure  foun  -  da  -  tion  The     joy      that    is     my  Lord's, 

My  Sav  -  ior  whis-pers  His  prom-ise,    "I  nev  -  er  will  leave  thee  a  -  lone." 

He  prom-ised  nev  -  er    to  leave  me,     1  Nev  -  er  to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
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I)      P      P      P- 


t^=ir-p— p- 


-Xr 

He  prom  •  ised  nev  -  er    to    leave    me,     *^    Nev  -  er    to  leavp.  me    a  •    lone. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS 


BAMNa-GOULD 
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1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol  -  diersi  Marching  as    to    war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  might  -  y    ar    -    myMovestheChurchof  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Cnurch  of 

4.  On-ward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie!  Join  our  happy  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    sus      Go  -  ing    on    be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  roy  -  al    Mas  -  ter, 

tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;   We    are  not    di  -  vid    -  ed, 

Je    -    sus      Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of    hell  can  nev    -  er 

voic    -    es       In    the     tri-umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon    -  or. 
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Leads  a-gainstthe  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,  See,  His  banners   go! 
All     one  bod  -  y    we;    One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  Which  can  never  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King;  This  thro' countless  a  -   ges  Men  and  an -gels  sing. 
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Chorus 


S3^ 


3tt^ 


It        -^        ^        '&        -p- 

On-ward,  Chris-tian    sol 


tgf 


I 


p  1^      It      nt      -s-      -^ 

diersl  March-ing     as      to     war 
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With   the  cross    of 
1^      ti       ^        ^ 
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Go  -  ing      on      be  -  fore. 
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A.  M.  Toplady 


Rock  of  Ages 


i^^i^ 


Thos.  Hastings 
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1.  Rock     of    A  -  ges,  cleft   for    me,     Let    me    hide    my  -  self  in    Thee; 

2.  Not      the  la  -  bors    of     my  hands  Can    fol  -  fill     Thy  law's  de  -  mands; 

3.  Noth-ing  in      my  hand    I    bring,  Sim -ply    to      Thy  cross  I     cling; 

4.  While    I  draw   this  fleet  -  ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in   death, 
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Let     the    wa  -  ter  and    the  blood.  From  Thy    riv  -  en   side  which  flowed, 
Coald  my    zeal     no    res  -  pite  know,  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er     flow,, 
Na  -  ked,  come    to  Thee    for  dress;  Help -less,  look     to  Thee  for    grace; 
When  I     soar     to  worlds  un-known.  See    Thee    on    Thy  jadg-ment-throne; 
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Be      of  sin    the    dou  -  ble  cure,  Save    me  from    its  guilt  and  pow'r. 

All    for  sin  could  not     a  -  tone;  Thou  mast  save,  and  Thou    a  -  lone. 

Foul,  I  to     the    foun-tain    fl^;  Wash  me,  Sav  -  ior,    or     I       die. 

Eock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me.  Let     me  hide    my  -  self  in    Thee. 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND 
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1.  What   a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sns,       All    our  sins  and  griefs  to 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp -ta  -  tions?      Is  there  troa-ble    an  -  y- 

3.  Are     weweakandheav-y  -la-  den,     Cumbered  with  a   load  of 
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bear! 
where? 
care? — 
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What    a   priv  -  i  -  lege  to     car 

-  ry        Ev-  'ry-thingto  God   in  pray 'r! 

We  should  nev  -  er  be    dis  -  cour  - 

aged,  Take     it     to  'the  Lord  in  pray'r. 

Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our    ref  - 

uge,— Take     it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
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what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit, 
we  find    a  friend  so  faith  -  ful 
thy  friends  despise ,  f or-sake    thee? 
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0    what  needless  pain  we   bear, 
Who    will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Take     it     to   the  Lord  in  pray'r; 
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because  we    do  not  car  -   ry 
sus  knows  our  ev-  'ry  weak  -  ness, 
His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r  I 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Thou  wilt  find    a    sol  -  ace  there. 
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AMAZING  GRACE 


John  VswroTK 
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1.  A  -  maz-inggrace!howsweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  mel      I 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace   my  fears  re-lieved;  How 

3.  Thro' man- y     dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I    have    al  -  read  -  y  come;   'Tis 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shining  as    the  sun ,  We've 
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once    was  lost,  but  now    amfound,  Was  blind,  iDut  now    I     see. 

pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap- pear   The  hour    I    first    be-lievedl 

grace  hath  bro't  me   safe    thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

no_     less  days  to    sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we  first  be -gun.    A-men. 
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AMERIC4    5,M6S 


GOSPa  SONGS 


'HIIAOUPHIA      BOOK      CONCERN 


Companion  fo  Book  No.   1 

M 
AMERICA    S\HGS 

Book  No.  2 


Contains  the  fo/loiuing  songs: 

We'll  Soon  be  Done  with  Troubles  and  Trials 

The  Old  Account  was  Settled  Long  Ago 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

Old  Fashioned  Meeting 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 

My  Heavenly  Father  Watches  Over  Me 

Steal  Away 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 

O,  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem 

In  the  Garden 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 

Jesus  Loves  Me 

Saved  by  Grace 

Swing  Low,  Sweet  Chariot 

There  is  a  Fountain  Filled  with  Blood 

Just  as  I  am 

I  Think  When  I  Read  That  Sweet  Story 

Pass  Me  Not 

Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross 

My  Lawd's  Gonna  Move  dis  Wicked  Race 

I'm  on  the  Battlefield  for  My  Lord 

O  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 
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